Behind the curtain of the splashy clouds
At liberty the boat sailing in the waters
Tossing on the silvery ripples aloft
Taking to a tangential direction at last
The oars balancing with tact and knack
Aah !  reached the shore by sheer luck
Thanking the God and destiny profusely
My friend who followed hugged me in mirth
Raining chivalrous smiles in a tired look
Along with the friendly moon on the sky
Relieving from the shadow of cloud mass
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